Logal Proof Is Not Everything.
Diod True to Her ldeals
Quarantine Island Flebincite.
Such FPoliteness,
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I have been rending whnt Stewart

Edward White has to say about the
Pinchot-Ballinger case, and there are some things in his most reeent article
in the Ameriean AMagazine which Honolulans might very well cut out and
paste in their hats Tor the eoming elections, Here is what he snvs:

“¥1s it not abopt time that we ralsed our standards of publie service to
digher plane? That we beghn to demand the right to judge ‘'men in office by
other memsures than those of legnlity and labored explanations! That we be
sllowed the privilege of legitimate surmise, the permissible deduetions-from-
ecireumstances that we should most certainly use in selecting a servant or a
Vusiness associnte? At present we ave to believe that if nothing illegal can be
proved against a pubfie servant, he is therefore competent to hold office, and
wé are thereby estopped from critieism. The result iv an endless and con-
fusing biekering over technics] legal points that leaves our minds uneertain.
Why not sweep all this aside? Why not doneede the point? Why not for once
get to the solid basis of common sense, a privilege generally denied us in mat-
ters having to do with the law? Why not simply take over the right to say
of @ man: You may be absolutely within the law; you may be absolutely
honest in intention. That is not the question. Do you think right? If you
do not, yon are not for us, * * * *

“‘Now the publie’s blind instinets in such matters are likely to be cor-
we!‘ L - - -

““Bot when the publie has attempted to go below the instinetive feeling
of theso broader ethies, it has found itself involved in eomplicated dotail of
asseveration and deninl and explanation. Excuses are the easiest thing in the
world to make convineing, If for o moment thnt statement does not earry eon-
vietion, refleet on your eéxperience with the incompetent ehaulfenr
man, house servant, the recaleitrant office boy. Yoo can not refute or deny;
you simply fire him! Those interested have gone over the records line by line.
Line by line they bave explained. The puzzled, unsatisfactory verdict at the
end is that nothing illegal hax been done.

“Vory well, let us boldly admit that, The insistence on the importanes
of the point has misled vk into thinking it means something, Whnt of it?

**That in beside the question, The burden of proof is not on us, the people.
We do not have to prove o man n eriminal in order to make np our minds that
bo is unfit for offiee. He must prove his fitness to ve; and it is his business to
answer legitimate surmise bused ou irrefutable facts, As to what legitimate
surmise may be, that is a matter for the great and solid eommon sense of the
Pmpl" - - - -

““And so I think that somehow we all keep coming back to the question—
Do we always have to prove our public men guilty? Are we not justified in
drawing sober though mnot legal conelusions from n string of eoincidences, at
léast as to judgment and discretion? Are we to be denied ordinary reasoning

from eanse to effcet because some legalist bits ve in the face with a ‘not
proven’f’’
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In a eorner of The Advertiser the other morning appenred a two-line notice
of the death of Christina FPakaikai, a notice which could have been amplified
into & eolumn of historieal reminisecnces of the old monurchy periods. Christina
Yakuikni has been an interesting character for years, nnd spent u large amount
of her time at the Cutholic Mission. ©Old and bent with years, for she was born
m 1829, the old Indy attrneted attention, partieularly on neeount of n cane she
earried. This was in the form of a cross, and to her it wos as real dlmost as
the eross upon the ultar, By many Hawaiians she wias known as the head of
o littde moeicty, which existed lurgely in the enthusinsm of the little woman
In her young duys, Christina was just on the fringe of the royal court, and she
sow much in the duyvs when Keanukeduli, Kamebumehn 111, was a youth, Bhe
bad o fund of reminiseences of those days, which to her marked the zenith of
the glory of the Hawaiiun kingdom.

When just emerging from her teens, she became a feacher of Hawniinns.
She taoght them in the Hawaiinn langunge only, and her sehool was condueted

through all the ehanges in kings and queens down to that eventful day when
the monarehy waus overilirown.

When asked to subseribe to the oath of the
aow government, whicl was minus king or queen, with seepter, erown and all
royal symbels eliminated, she censed of her own ¢hoieo to be a teacher, and
even when it wus expliined to her that it was only to secure ber a pension
that her Geclining years might be made more comfortable that she was asked
to swear allegianee to the new government, ghe deelined,

Hho was held in high esteem by the Roman Oathelie ehurch offieinls, and
spon her death last week the Bishop ordereéd a high requiem mass to be said
sver her remains, adding thar be persooally would sing it, an unusuel pon-
tifical honor.

* ok %k ok ok ok

Being a grent admirer of the prineciple of home rule and desirous of per.
forming & great public service, The Bystunder went over to Quaranting Islind
yesterduy and took a pleblecite on the following question: **What e the motter
with you?’' The result of the vote is interesting, and @ careful study of the
returns by the offielnls may give them o elue ws to how to govern themselves
when the Korea arrives tomorrow, The vote stood s follows:

We wore deedived in Manehurin—327,

Perelstrons shipped ns while Atkinson was asleep—105,

Hookworm—54.

We have read the promotion eommitiee literature—iItd,

We hear that Hawsil is going dry——198y,

Fear of Royal D. Mead—1,

Following adviee of Lightfoui—23,

Aloha for the loaves of Palama Kath and the fishes of the harhor—78,

Desire to enter the lndies of the party in the Bullotis contest—2.

Juek told ux wot to wander— 174

Nothing is the matter. What's the matter with Huwall {304,

We intond W go to wurk as soon a8 it snows—Unanimous.
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polite as Gaston Gaston's

Both Mantan Pmphcll and the supervisors hre extfemely eager to bogin
n eampaign of sidewalk laying, They realize that Honoluln hax the worst side
walke of any eity of ite size in the United States; they know perfeetly that a
self-respeeting eow would be ashamod to be eaught walking down the side of

Arkansas country village could give Honolulu a handicap and boal her out on
sidewnlks; they know that on necount of the dangerous eondition of the trails
that bave to do for sidewalks, the city snd eonnty Is constantly in dunger of
being vonfronted with big dumuge suits for broken legw and &wisted neeks.
They are all simply dying to begin o enmpaign that shall provide Honolulu with
firie, snfe and beautiful gidewnlks—nnd they ean not make a move, Politeness
forbida. Their hands are thed, their feet bonnd up in the meshes of the net
of politoness,

Marston Oampbell recognizes that, shonld he attempt to make nse of the
power the Jaw vests in him to make the property owners lay sidewnlle in front
of their ity premises. it would be taken by . the sapervisors ne o breach of the
code of politeness of which thee nre sueh ardent exponents, The shpervisors
realize fully that, were they to make use of the authority given them by the
Municipal A¢t to start a sidewnlk eampaign, Superintendent Onmpbell would
feel hurt: Superintendent Campliell’s feelings are very tender, almost e tender
ns thown of the eity fathers, and no chanees must be taken of damaging them.

1t is a deliente situntiony n dilemma from the horng of whieh there seems
to be no eseape. ‘After you, my dear Mr. Camphbell.’’ *€Ok, no, after you;
my denr supervisors, '’

It is all rather hard, perhnps, on those eitizens who are ashamed of the

ragged condition of their munieipal wardrobe, but that ean’t’ be helped.
Supervisorinl politeness enn not be expeeted to go n= far as to be extended
to the city and county whieh the sopervisors are supposed to represent. The
superinténdent of public works would doubtless be very glnd to neeommadate
the poople of the eity of Honoluln if he eonld do so without offending the delicate
sensibHities of the supervisors. But a supervisor is n tender plant that must
be treated with great gentlemess, nlmost as great gentleness as that demanded
of ‘& supervisor by a territorinl official,
Of eounrse, if strangers visit the eity and gn nway and say, ‘‘Yes, the
climate is fine, but the eity i« fifty years behind the times; why, it hasn't
aven ony sidewalks,''—that is sad but it ean't be helped. And the strangers
will recognize, anyway, that Tonoluly is the politest plage in the world. A
stranger may break his leg sernmbling over the chuek holes that take the place
of sidewnlks, but after etaying here long enough for the leg to heal, he will
doubtless have become so polite himself that he will not even mention the
little incident Jest he hurt the feclings of the board of supervisors and the
superintendent of public works.

oy o
v

THE LONE OBSERVER
CHECKS UP HONOLULU
L\,

Reflections are bound to arise in the veinest of persons detrimental to
their own vanity., The Lone Observer is convineed that his tenure of that office
& held only by the grace of u public which has not taken the puins to inquire
for itself, and he is consoled only by the fuct that his observations, imperfect
ns they are, huve been better than none. He hns also come to think of himself
a8 n mere deputy of the publie library, deleguted to record observations among
that portion of the population too ignorant to record its own, Cosmopolitan
Honoluln mekes the purt of the deputy more important than it would be in
other cities, nnd it wus in a rather tardy attempt to get acquuinted with the
tendeneies with the upper-ten strata of gociety that he made the digcovery that
he hos a chief in the Lone Observing depsrtment. Speunking strictly, he has a
plurnlity of chiefs, they being the much-fingered volumes that reside on the
shelves of the publie library.

Yesterday the Lone Observer, repentant of his neglect, tool a short eut
to their intimacies by ehecking off the volumes of return tabs on the Honolulu
library Looks. Despite his somewhat pessimistie nuture, he stood before the
poet’s corner. The selection of poetry is subject to patriotism, and the Lone
Observer was not surprised when he discovered America's versifiers somewhat
in the lead over their English eousins, Longfellow bad been out about forty
times in two years; Lowell was out but half that many times, and Whittier was
almost third, Chaucer, patriareh of the English ranks, seems to be quite popular,
sithough his long-continued residence on the shelf at the present time bas
granted him a cont of dust. He seems ‘to be subject to the whimsies of a tran
sient population, Chaucerites, aecording to the tabs, being noticeable chiefly in
the summer, Seholarly poets, sueh as Pope and Shelley, Byron and others, con-
sider themselves well off if they bave made ten visits to the outside work world
during the past year. Poets with the same symputhy and less eradition to
disguise it, such ns Tennyson, have o lead of five or so selections over their
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Americun literature is sadly patronized. Honolulu does not like it, accord-
ing to the tale told by Emerson, Foe and others who have a right to eclaim
places on the Americun standard ehelf, No volume of Emerson has left the
library more than three times sinee they entered it, ‘‘Representative Men''
and “*English Traits’’ bave resided peascefully in the same place withont a
single disturbanee in two years. Their dust ie primeval. Ben Franklin’s works
and letters have never been glaneed at, and Toor Richard lies in darkest
obseurity,

The elossics eom to have gone the rounds of a few lovers of that much-
quoted, little-learned division of the literature world, a clientele not able to
rend the original lunguage and too poor to afford copies of their own. Plato
and Aristotle have made several visits apiece to Honoluln homes, and various
translations of the Odyssey und Illisd have been somewhat more favored.
Xenophon, Pindnr and others of the old illustrions lave neser been opened,
1t is interesting to note that such books ng ‘‘The Master of Stair,’' ©*To Have
and to Hold'" und others of that ilk make twenty trips or so a month,

Honoluly is up to date, "The latest novels are gothering no moss. Dumas
is popular, Balzae receives the tribute to the French in him by seoring up a
fow points, Sumuel Lover i an unknown quantity. Willinm Harrison is less
shan that, The *‘odd corners’’ of literature are not visited in Honolulu.

Beverul people have waded through the Universal Anthology. History is
not n favorite. Aneient history is econseientionsly avoided; for Honolulu, the
world begine about 1500, Events happening before thut nre not of interest.
Boglnnd bas been read desnltorily. France niore 5o, Nothing slse counts mueh,

The library has silently rocorded the sins of omission and of Honolulans
consclentivusly, and Honolulu's literury misdeeds are too numerous to mention.
Latter Day Saints of the literary world have not received recognition, and such
books as Sentimental Tommy and Tommy and Grizel are behind the six best
selling monstrosities,

Thee Lonw Observer feols the necessity of withdrawing from his post as
detecter-inebie! of evil smells, confident that he hns found po smell that enn
not be eradieated by the clennsing power of common sepse not adulternted by
polities or upinterested indifforence, He humbly suggests that the odd cornors
of the lhmry be explored in an endeavor to find men who have been enpable
of appreciating the grent “‘underpeath’ wo little known.  An understanding
of them may help Makikl, Punnbon, and College Hills, approciate Kakanke,
Modliilh, Pulnma, and the **lnvide bloeks,"' each last glorying in s own par
tenlar vileness, Even with sueh doubtful aseets, the odd corners are wlwoys
interesting, and the Lone Obsoryer still hopes that those snms dnsels may soon
pave an oplthet placed ovor thom e sneh as be now slgns himself,
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Newell and Ballinger

Hoston Transaiipt,
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Tho Kogioserlig News i the surout bssio says (hat *400 Je oy giving
awddt whesw geodil by due e suy thal the peginesripy professios Bud e coun
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b gkt ngnined theoe livw whieh he made sgelost Plaskat 11 e e pesikolie
s srkiavement (o have the willions of dullare bn the bvigabinn sulerpise o2
pended with btagrity sl elcioney, wn prerybidy lliovy 10 e by guae wider
ite prmment maungbin, that Boormlary Malllager should go sliw befois be pos
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oue of Honolulu's strects on o dark night; it is recognized by them that an |

‘they buve us much right to the street ns people like me who own automobiles.

JOSHER H. BLUFFEM
TAKES A'JOY RIDE

Editgr Advertiseri—If [ were not a man of iron nerve and reéokless din
regard of dasger, 1 should Le compelled to give up thin investigating business,
which seems to grow more dangotous every week. I go abont with my life
m my hund for bim who will 1o snateh—and one mnn this week made 3 grab
that wes pretty sosarly successful. But & moan born to bo haoged can not be
killed in an sutomobile mecident, not even if he goes 19 the length of tiding
with some of Honolulu's public or private spred mnninol‘

And that is just what 1T did a few doys sgo. 1 rushed In where angels fear
to tread amd where if mortals tread they stand good chances of becoming
angels themwelves, providing, of eourss, that thelt motal conduct has been
irrepronehible, 1 idterviewed o chnoffenr and I rode in an sutomobile. And
somehow 1 eseaped with my life. But the ¢hauffeir had a bad scare; Martin
Seully nearly opught him.

I found bim asleep in his mnchine at the garage, but when T spoke to him
in Irish, he woke np and renched for my pocketbook. I succeoded in suving
It forithe time being and climbed into the auto to talk to him.

““Where to!'" he asked

Feeling flush and consequently reckless, with n eheck from the Lonisinna
Planter in my poeket, 1 determined to take a ride if it broke me. It did.

“Waikiki,'™ I suid haughtily,

He  eranked wp, climbed into the driver's seat, twisted something and
lkicked something else and the automobile shot out of the garage and around
the corner on two wheels, I gasped and said T wanted to go to Waikiki, not
to Hades, My pilot snorted and threw in the high gear and the maehine, taking
the fender off a street car, shot forwnrd at fifty miles an bour, I held my
bair on and yelled for lelp but there was no lielp,

We rounded the corner into King street without slgekening speed and
without honking the horn, I felt a slight bump.

“Nothing but a Chinaman,'' said my driver over his shou'der. With »
demoning howl the muchine flow between a dray and a strest car, missing ench
by the sixteenth of an ineh, and he laugled fiercely as he Jopked back into
the white faeos of their drivers, ‘‘How's that for driving?'’ he asked. I
was 5o frightensd I couldn’t even spenk,

The “enr seemed to go faster overy minute, dodging in and out among the
vehicles that filled the street. Suddenly he turned pale and almost ran the
ear into the front of a pake store. *‘Close eall,”” he remarked when he had
got over his fright. *‘That wns Martin Seully standing there with a stop-
wateh, Lueky I was going so fast be couldn’t fime me or he might have a
penal summons issued for me, But they never get me.

*Thut foul epeed limit ordinanee makes me tired,”* he went on. *“‘The
idea of thinking a man is going to run a big car like this no faster than fifteen
miles an hour in the downtown section and twenty-five miles an lour outsidel
Not for me. Whoope-e-e, now watch me go!'' and he did sometling to the
muchine that lifted it clear off the ground and dropped it half a block ahead.
“‘Now we're going some. Wonder how close 1 can come to that man crossing
the street without hitting him? Gee, did you see him jump! He thought he
waos o dead one but I didn't eome within half an inch of him. It would serve
him right if I had run over him, These pedestrians are beginning to think

They ought to be obliged to tuke out a license before being permitted to use
the publie highway.''

We swung sround on one wheel into Kalakaun avenue, just missing a
Japanese riding o bicyele, “‘Gosh, that was a cloge shave,”' he gasped. **There’s
nothing musses an automobile up like getting a Jup und a bike tangled up
fn the wheels. * * * See that milk wagon ahead there? Now, wateh
* * * How was that for a spill? I don’t know anything I’ rather run
over than a milk wagon, it mnakes such a funny racket when the cans come
tumbling down, * * * There comes a street car, See that chap on the
running board? Want to see him get offf * * * Ja, ha, funny bump he
got, wasn't’ it. Look's as if be'd broken a leg, but that's all right; he can
sue the street ear company for damages.

“*What, you want to get out? No, you don’t. We'll go back now."” He
slowed down to twenty-five miles an hour to make the turn, tl:an threw in the
high speed again.

‘““There’s a bunch of those children in front of thut Chinese store again,’”
he growled as we started back toward town. *‘It won't be my fault if some
of them get killed some day. They've got no buginess out in the street, anyway.
Wateh me go through them. * * * Did I run over that little girl or did
she just fall? * * * Well, it's all right; they can’t tell my number, anyway.
I’ve got it fixed so the figures enn't be seen at all when I'm going fast. * * *
Fine road this, don't vou think? It belongs to an automobilist, He built
it, you know. He’s a supervisor. * * * Eleoted by the chauffeur’s nniom,
you know, #0 we can get good automobile roads, We've got this old town
buffaloed plenty * * * gives us $14,000 a month to build auto ronds with,
The Advertiser wants to build sidewalks around the schoolhouses but we can’t
run onr machines on sidewalks and Jim knows it, so the supervisors ain’t build-
ing any sidewnlks, not so you cun notice it. * * * My, but Jim’s a smart
man. He's even smarter than I am. Jim uses the publie funds to build a
good automobile roud somewhere and then takes the Mayor and his secretary
and o few of their friends out in his machine to inspect it. Yes, sir, Jim's
. gmart man. ~

“iSome fool people have been talking about taking away my license for
reckless driving. That’s a joke, They don''t dare to do that, The High
Gear Union wouldn 't stand for it. Some of these fly cops will lose their jobs
if they monkey with us, Want to see me kill a dog? There! Neat, wasn't
itf * * * What nre you so pale forf Here, take n drink out of this
bottle. 1t’1 brace you up. It always makes me feel fine. If I took another,
1 think I ¢onld make this machine elimb o telephone pole. * * * Well, I
won't if you don't like it, * * * O, that's nothing, just a horse ran
away with a woman and baby. Got frightened at the machine, I guess. Feople
have no business to drive on this street, anyway, Serves them right if they
get hurt. * * * Well, we're back to the garage nguin. * = = Hope yon

enjoyed your ride. Ten dollars, please * * * Thank you, demember the
number,”’
1 shall.
Yours truly,
JOSHER H. BLUFFEM.-
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Russia’s “Royal " Mead
By Hilareski Neilski Westonovitch,

L

0, the honey of the Russinn bees is sweeter for, [ say,

Than the sugar of the Jappies raising cain in Hawail nei,

And the vodks of our eities is & common drink, indeed,

To the honeyed brew our peasiuts torm the Hussian royal mead.
O, upon the steppes the sundowers yield their gold to yellow it,
And exotics of the Kremlin their swoots to mellow it,

And the blossom of the Ukraine grants the hohey dew that slips
Like the neetar of the suclents throngh the oxeyved pensant’s lips,
O, Hawnii’s o land of sugar, of aweetuess and of light,

Of LLD. % and M, D.'s, of Jups sud Maul blight;

Of srock Lvoms anpd prowmotion, where the whoeels of **I'yogress'* hum,
Of veronl viles aud snowy slopis—laid of the rising seum,

Put most of all 1 Jove to starve upon Your channel guay,

Where my baby gets diplitheris aud eolds nud Hamburg tea,

Aud where eheh Bble-bodind Huss, to ment Jile pressing neod,

Iv bandid our # brlmming eup of Hawall's royal mend,
——— -

——

Longing

Io w faroff worthers sousiey, du & rough sud rogged land,
Whare the mowslale posks sre slways srownid wilh ssow,
T oam thluking and Plw doughog Fur thie doye beyoud ndeall
Phat 1 oapent in enoluly loug sgo.
1 win longisg fer Ghe sinabine fo the Inlands of (he blesl,
And the teade wind bowing sleady, siang sid irus, 4
Widle the bovming of the broakins wakes musks o wr san,
Abl llu-lulu. U rebur e ol
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